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T 111s Gujfawgl'apli is intended to form a refuge for destitute wit-an asylum fo r the thousands of orphan jokes-the superannuated 
J oe Millers-the mi\Jions of perishing puns, which are now wandering about without so much as a shelf to rest npon 1 lt 
will also 
be devoted to the cmar.acipation of the JRw d'esprits all over the world, and the naturalisation of those alien JoxATHA!\'S wh
ose 
adherence to the truth has forced them to emigrate from their native land. 
"PUNC H II makes his first appearance this day, SATURDA T , JULY 17, 1s,1; and will continue, from week to week, to offer to th
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world all the fun to be found in his own and the following heads :-
POLITICS.-" PuNcn" has no party prejudices-he is conservative in his opposition to F'antoccini and political puppets, but a pro-
grrss1ve whig i n his love of small chcinge, and a repeal of the union with public Judies. 
FASHIONS.-This department will be conducted by Mrs. J . Punch, whose acquaintance with the Clile of the areas will enable her 
to furnish the earliest information of the movements of the Fashionable World. 
POLICE.-This 1>ortion of the work will be under the direction of an experienced nobleman-a regular attendant at the nuiou
s 
offices-who, from a strong: attachment to II PuNcu," will be inn position to supply exclusi\•e repor ts. 
REVIE'NS.-To render this branch of the periodical as perfect as possible, arrangements have bcrn made to secure the crHic
al 
assistance of J ohn Ketch, Esq., who, from the mildness of the law, and the cougcnial character of modern literature with his e
a.rly 
associtttions, has been induced to undertake its e.recutio11. 
FINE ARTS.-Anxious to do j ustice to native ta lent, the cr iticisms upon Painting, Sculpture, &c., will be confided to one of the 
most Dopular artists of the dar-" Punch's" own immorta l scene.painter . 
MUSIC AND THE DRAMA.-These will be amongst t he most prominent features of the work. The Musical Notice5 will b
e 
:~iii~~1 tfa;~~-gentleman who plays the mouth-organ. assisted by the professors of the drum and cymbals. "Punch" himself will 
SPO~TING.-if: Prophet has been engaged! He will forctel not only the winners of each race, but also the 
O VAT.ES" and colours 
of the nders . 
THE FACETI/£ will be contributed by the members of the following learned bodies:-
T HE COURT OF COMMON COUNCIL AND T H E ZOOLOGICA L SOCIETY. 
THE TEM P ERANCE ASSOCIATION AND nlE WATERPROOFING COMPANY. 
THE COL LEGE OF PHYS ICIANS AND THE HIGHGATE CEMETERY. 
T HE DRAMATIC AUTHORS' AND T HE MENDIC ITY SOCIETIES. 
THE BEEFSTEAK CLUB AND THE ANTI-DRY ROT COMPANY. 
Together with original humorous and satirical articles, in verse and prose, from all the 
ll'VN NY DOOS WITH COM IC TALKS, 
" London : Published for the Proprietors by R. BRYANT, 
AT PUNCH'S" OFFICE~ 13, WELLINGTON STREET, STRANDJ 
Where all Communicatton , (pre.paid) for the Editors ahould be forwarUcdi 
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CHAPTER THE FORTY-THIRD. 
N&xT morning brought no satisfaction to the lock mith's thoughts, nor next 
day, nor the next, nor many others. Often after nightfall ho entered the street, 
and turned his eyes towards tho well-known hou e; and as surely as he did so, 
there was the solitary light, still gleaming through the crevices of tho window-
shuttor, while all within was motionles , noiseless, cheerless, a a grave. Un-
willing to hazard Mr. Haredale's favour by disobeying his strict injunction, he 
never ventured to knock at the door or to make his pre ence known in any 
way. But whenever strong interest and curiosity attracted him to the spot-
which was not seldom-tho light was always there. 
If he could have known what passed within, tho knowledge would have 
yielded him no clue to this mysterious vigil. At twilight, .Mr. Haredale shut 
himself up, and at daybreak he came forth. He never missed a nio-ht, always 
came and went alone, and never varied his proceeding in the least degree. 
The manner of his watch was this. At dusk, ho entered the house in tho 
samo way as when the locksmith bore him company, kindled a light, went 
through tho rooms, and narrowly examined them. That done, he returned to 
the chamber on the ground-floor, and laying his sword and pistols on the table, 
sat by it until morning. 
He usually had a book with him, and often tried to read, but never fixed 
his eyes or thoughts upon it for five minutes together. The slightest noise 
without doors, caught his ear ; a step upon the pavement seemed to make his 
heart leap. 
He was not without some refreshment during the long lonely hours; gene-
rally carrying in his pocket a sandwich of bread and meat, and a small flask of 
wino. Tho latter, diluted with large quantities of water, he drank in a heated, 
feverish way, as though his throat were dried up; but he scarcely ever broke 
his fast, by so much as a crumb of bread. 
If t.his voluntary sacrifice of sleep and comfort had its origin, as the lock-
smith on consideration was disposed to think, in any superstitious expectation 
of the fulfilment of a dream or vision connected with the event on which ho 
had brooded for so many years, and if he waited for some ghostly visitor who 
walked abroad when men lay sleeping in their beds, he showed no trace of 
fear or wavering. His stern features expressed the most inflexible resolution; 
his brows were puckered, and his lips compressed, with deep and settled pur-
pose; and when he started at a noise and listened, it was not with the start 
of fear but hope, and catching up his sword as though the hour had come at 
last, he would clutch it in his tight-clenched hand, and listen, with sparkling 
eyes and eager looks, until it died away. 
These disappointments were numerous, for they ensued on almost every 
sound, but his constancy was not shaken. Still, ernry night he was at his 
post, the same stern, sleeple s, sentinel; and still night passed and morning 
dawned, and he must watch again. 
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This wont on for weeks ; ho had taken a lodging at Vauxhall in which 
to pass the day and rest himsolf; and from this place, when tho tide served, he 
usually came to London Briclgo from W estminster by water, in order that he 
might avoid tho busy streets. 
One evening, shortly before twilight, he came his accustomed road upon tho 
riror's bank, intending to pass through ,v estminster Hall into Palace Yard, 
and there take boat to London Bridge as usual. Thero was a pretty largo 
concourse of people assembled round tho Houses of Parliament, looking at tho 
members as they entered and departed, and giving vent to rather noisy demon-
str:ttions of approval or dislike, according to their known opinions. As be 
made his way among the throng, he heard once or twice the No-Popery 
cry, which was then becoming pretty familiar to the ears of most men ; but 
holding it in very slight regard, and observing that the idlers were of the 
lowest grade, ho neither thought nor cared about it, but made his way along, 
with perfect indifference. 
Thero were many li ttle knots and groups of persons in ,v estminster Hall: 
some few looking upward at its noble cei ling, and at the rays of eyening light, 
tinted by tho setting sun, which streamed in aslant through its small windows, 
:ind growing dimmer by degrees, were quenched in the gathering gloom below; 
some, noisy passengers, mechanics going home from work, and otherwise, 
who hurried quickly through, waking the echoes with their voices, and soon 
darkening the small door in t ho distance, as they passed into the street beyond ; 
some, in busy conference together on political or private matters, pacing 
slowly up and down with eyes that sought the ground, and seeming, by their 
attitudes, to listen earnestly from head to foot. H ere, a dozen squabbing urchins 
made a very Babel in tho air; there, a solitary man, half clerk, half mendicant, 
paced up and clown with hungry dejection in his look and gait; at his elbow 
passed an errand-lad, swinging his basket round and round, and with his shrill 
whistle riving the very timbers of the roof; while a more observant schoolboy, 
half-way through, pocketed his ball, and eyed the distant beadle as ho camo 
looming on. It was that time of evening when, if you shut your eyes and open 
them again, the darkness of an hour appears to have gathered in a second. 
The smooth-worn pavement, dusty with footsteps, still called upon the lofty 
wall s to reiterate the shuffle and the tread of feet unceasingly, save when the 
closing of some heavy door r esounded through the building like a clap of 
thunder, and drowned all other noises in its rolling sound. 
Mr. Haredale, glancing only at such of these groups as he passed nearest to, 
and then in a manner betokening that his thoughts were elsewhere, had nearly 
travorse<l. the Hall, when two persons before him caught his attention. One of 
those, a gentleman in elegant attire, carried in his hand a cane, which he 
twiriod in a jaunty manner as ho loitered on; the other, an obsequious, crouch-
ing, fawning figure, listened to what ho said-at times throwing in an humblo 
word himself-and, with his shoulders shrugged up to his oars, rubbed his hands 
submissively, or answered at intervals by an inclination of tho head, half-way 
between a nod of acquiescence, and a bow of most profound respect. 
In the abstract there was nothing very ·emarkablo in this pair, for servility 
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waiting on a handsome suit of clothes and a cane-not to peak of gold and 
silver sticks, or wands of office-is common enough. But there wa that :1bout 
tho well-dressed man, ye , :ind about the other likewi e, which struck Mr. 
Ilarcdalo with no pleasant feeling. Ile hesitated, stopped, :ind woulJ ha\'C 
stepped aside and turned out of his path, but at tho moment, the other two 
faced about quickly, and stumbled upon him before ho could avoid them. 
Tho gentleman with tho cane lifted his hat and had begun to tender an 
apology, which Mr. Harodale had begun as hastily to acknowledge and walk 
away, when he stopped short and cried, ' · Haredale ! Gad bless me, this is 
strange indeed ! " 
"It is," he retumcd impatiently ; "yes-a-" 
"nly dear friend," cried the other, detaining him, "why such great speed? 
One minute, Haredale, for the sake of old acquaintance." 
"I am in haste," he said. "Neither of us has sought this meeting. Let it 
be a brief one. Good night ! " 
" Fie, fie!" replied Sir John (for it was he), "how very churlish ! ,v e 
were speaking of you. Your name was on my lips-perhaps you heard me 
mention it? No? I am sorry for that. I am really sorry.-You know our 
friend here, Haredale? This is really a most remarkable meeting!" 
The friend, plainly very ill at ease, had made bold to press Sir John's arm, 
and to girn him other significant hints that he was desirous of avoiding this intro-
duction. As it did not suit SirJ ohn's purpose, however, that it should be evaded, 
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he appeared quite unconscious of these silent remonstrances, and inclined his 
hand towards him as he spoke, to call attention to him more particularly. 
The friend, therefore, had nothing for it, but to muster up the pleasantest 
smile he could, and to make a conciliatory bow, as Mr. Haredale turned his eyes 
upon him. Seeing that he was recognised, he put out his hand in an awkward 
and embarrassed manner, which was not mended by its contemptuous rejection. 
"Mr. Gashford ! " said H aredale, coldly. " It is as I have heard then. You 
have left the darkness for the light, sir, and hate those whose opinions you 
formerly held, with all the bitterness of a renegade. You are an honour, sir, 
to any cause. I wish the one you espouse at present, much joy of tho acquisi-
tion it has made." 
The secretary rubbed his hands and bowed, as though he would disarm his 
adversary by humbling himself before him. Sir John Chester again exclaimed, 
with an air of great gaiety, " Now, really, this is a most remarkable meeting ! " 
:md took a pinch of snuff' with his usual self-possession. 
" Mr. Haredale," said Gashford, stealthily raising his eyes, and letting them 
drop again when they met the other's steady gaze, "is too conscientious, too 
honourable, too manly, I am sure, to attach unworthy motives to an honest 
change of opinions, even though it implies a doubt of those he holds himself. Mr. 
I-faredale is too just, too generous, too clear-sighted in his moral vision, to-" 
" Y es, sir?" he r ejoined with a sarcastic W,ile, finding that the secretary 
stopped . " You were saying"- ' 
Gashford meekly shrugged his shoulders, and looking on the ground again, 
was silent. 
" No, but let us really," interposed Sir John at this juncture, " let us really, 
for a moment, contemplate the very remarkable character of this meeting. 
Haredale, my dear friend, pardon me if I think you are not sufficiently im-
pressed with its singularity. Here we stand, by no previous appointment or 
arrangement, three old schoolfellows, in 1V estminster Hall: three old boarders 
in a remarkably dull and shady seminary at Saint Omer's, where you, being 
Catholics and of necessity educated out of England, were brought up ; and 
where I, being a promising young Protestant at that time, was sent to leam 
the French Tongue from a native of P aris ! " 
"Add to tho singularity, Sir John," said Mr. H areclale, " that some of you 
Protestants of promise are at this moment leagued in yonder building, to pre-
vent our having the surpassing and unheard-of priYilege of teaching our children 
to read and write-here-in this land, where thousands of us enter your ser-
vice every year, and to preserve the freedom of which, we die in bloody battles 
abroad, in heaps: and that others of you, to the number of some thousands as 
I learn, are led on to look on all men of my creed as wolves and beasts of prey, 
by t his man Gashford. Add to it, besides, the bare fact that this man lives in 
society, walks the streets in broad clay-I was abGut to say, holds up his head, 
but that he does not-and it will be strange, and very strange, I grant you." 
" Oh ! you aro hard upon our friend," replied Sir John, with an engaging 
smile. "You are really very hard upon our friend ! " 
"Let him go on, Sir John," said Gashford, fumbling with his gloves, "Let 
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him go on. I can make allowances, Sir John. I am honoured with your 
good opinion, and I can dispense with Mr. Haredale's. Mr. Haredale is a 
sufferer from the penal laws, and I can't expect his favour." 
"You have so much ofmy favour, sir," retorted Mr. Harcdale, with a bitter 
glance at the third party in their conversation, "that I am glad to see you in 
such good company. You are the essence of your great Association, in yourselves." 
"Now, there you mistake," said Sir John, in his most benignant way. 
'' There-which is a most remarkable circumstance for a man of your punctu-
ality and exactness, my dear Haredale-you fall into an error. I don't 
belong to the body ; I have an immense respect for its members, but I don't 
belong to it; although I am, it is certainly true, the conscientious opponent of 
your being relieved. I feel it my duty to be so; it is a most unfortunate 
necessity; and cost me a bitter struggle.-Will you try this box? If you don't 
object to a trifling infusion of a very chaste scent, you'll find its flavour exquisite." 
" I ask your pardon, Sir John," said Mr. Haredale, declining the proffer 
with a motion of his hand, " for having ranked you among the humble instru-
ments who are obvious and in all men's sight. I should have done more justice 
to your genius. l\Ien of your capacity plot in secrecy and safety, and leave 
exposed posts to the duller wits." 
" Don't apologise, for the world," replied Sir John sweetly ; " old friends 
like you and I may be allowed some freedoms, or the deuce is in it." 
Gashford, who had been very restless all this time, but had not once looked 
up, now turned to Sir J olm, and ventured to mutter something to the effect 
that he must go, or my Lord would perhaps be waiting. " Don't distress your-
self, good sir," said l\fr. Haredale, "I'll take my leave, and put you at your 
ease-" which he was about to do without further ceremony, when he was 
stayed by a buzz and murmur at the upper end of the hall, and, looking in that 
direction, saw Lord George Gordon coming on, with a crowd of people round him. 
There was a lurking look of triumph, though very differently expressed, in the 
faces of his two companions, which made it a natural impulse on Mr. Hare-
dale's part not to give way before this leader, but to stand there while he 
passed. He drew himself up to his full height, and, clasping his hands behind him, 
looked on with a proud and scornful aspect, while Lord George slowly advanced 
(for the press was great about him) towards the spot where they were standing. 
He had left the House of Commons but that moment, and had come straight 
down into the Hall, bringing with him, as his custom was, intelligence of what 
had been said that night in reference to the Papists, and what petitions had 
been presented in their favour, and who had supported them, and when the bill 
was to be brought in, and when it would be advisable to present their own Great 
Protestant petition. All this he told the persons about him in a loud voice, and 
with great abundance of ungainly gesture. Those who were nearest him made 
comments to each other, and vented threats and murmurings ; those who woro 
outside the crowd cried " Silence,'' and " Stand back," or closed in upon the 
rest, endeavouring to make a forcible exchange of places: and so they came driv-
ing on in a very disorder! y and irregular way, as it is the manner of a crowd to do. 
\Vhen they were very near to where the Secretary, Sir John, and l\lr. 
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Haredale stood, Lord George turned round and, making a few remarks of a 
sufficiently violent and incoherent kind, concluded with tho usual sentiment, 
and called for three cheers to back it. "\Vhile these were in the act of being 
given with great energy, he extricated himself from the press, and stepped up 
to Gashford's side. Both he and Sir John being well known to the populace, 
they foll back a little, and left the four standing together. 
"Mr. Hareclale, Lord George," said Sir John Chester, seeing that tho 
nobleman regarded him with an inquisitive look. " A Catholic gentleman un-
fortunately-most unhappily a Catholic-but an esteemed acquaintance of mine, 
and once of Mr. Gashford's. My clear Haredale, this is Lord George Gordon." 
" I should have known that, had I been ignorant of his lordship's person," 
said Mr. Haredalo. " I hope there is but one gentleman in England who, 
addressing an ignorant and excited throng, would speak of a large body of his 
follow-subjects in such injurious language as I heard this moment. For shame, 
my lord, for shame !" 
" I cannot talk to you, sir," replied Lord George in a loud voice, and waving 
his hand in a dir;;turbed and agitated manner; "we have nothing in common." 
" We have much in common-many things-all that tho Almighty gave U$," 
said Mr. Haredale ; "and common charity, my lord, not to say common sense 
and common decency, should teach you to refrain from these proceedings. If 
every one of those men had arms in their hands at this moment, as they have 
them in their heads, I would not leave this place without telling you that you 
disgrace your station." 
" I don't hear you, sir," he replied in the same manner as before; " I can't 
hear you. It is indifferent to mo what you say. Don't retort, Gashford," for 
the secretary had made a show of wishing to do so; " I can hold no commu-
nion with the worshippers of idols." 
As he said this, he glanced at Sir John, who lifted his hands and eyebrows, 
as if deploring the intemperate conduct of Mr. Hareclale, and smiled in 
admiration of the crowd, and of their leader. 
" He retort !'' cried Haredale. " Look you here, my Lord. Do you know 
this man t' 
Lord George replied by laying his hand upon the shoulder of his cringing 
secretary, and viewing him with a smile of confidence. 
"This man," said Mr. Harodale, eyeing him from top to too, "who in his 
boyhood was a thief, and has been from that time to this, a servile, false, 
and truckling knave : this man, who has crawled and crept through life, 
wounding the hands he licked, and biting those he fawned upon: this syco-
phant, who never knew what honour, truth, or courage meant; who robbed his 
benefactor's daughter !)f her virtue, and married her to break her heart, and 
did it, with stripes and cruelty: this creature, who has whined at kitchen win-
dows for the broken food, and begged for halfpence at Our chapel doors : this 
apostle of the faith, whose tender conscience cannot bear the altars where his 
vicious life was publicly denounced-Do you know this man, my Lord t' 
" Oh, really-you are very, very hard upon our friend!" exclaimed Sir J olm. 
"Let Mr. Haredale go on," said Gashford, upon whose unwholesome face the 
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perspiration had broken out during this epeech, in blotches of wet; '' I don't mind 
him, Sir John; it's quite a5 indifferent to me ,Yhat he says, as it is to my Lord; 
if he reviles my Lord, as you have heard, Sir John, how can I hope to escape?" 
"Is it not enough, my Lord," Mr. Haredale continued, " that I, as good 
a gentleman as you, must hold my property, such as it is, by a trick at which 
the state connives because of these hard laws; and that we may not teach our 
youth in schools the common principles of right and wrong; but must we be 
denounced and ridden by such men as this! Here is a man to head your No-
Popery cry, my Lord. For shame. For shame!" 
The infatuated nobleman had glanced more than once at Sir John Chester, 
as if to inquire whether there was any truth in these statements concerning 
Gashford, and Sir John had as often plainly answered by a shrug or look, 
" Oh dear me ! no." He now said, in the same loud key, and in the same 
strange manner as before : 
" I have nothing to say, sir, in reply, and no desire to hear anything more. 
I beg you won't obtrude your conversation, or these personal attacks, upon me 
any further. I shall not be deterred from doing my duty to my country and 
my countrymen, by any such attempts, whether they proceed from emissaries 
of the Pope or not, I assure you. Corne, Gashford ! 
They had walked on a few paces while speaking, and were now at the Hall-
door, through which they passed together. l\Ir. Haredale, without any leave-
taking, turned away to the river-stairs, which were close at hand, and hailed 
the only boatman who remained there. 
But the throng of people-the foremost of whom had heard every word that 
Lord George Gordon said, and among all of whom the rumour had been 
rapidly dispersed that the stranger was a Papist who was bearding him for 
his advocacy of the popular cause-came pouring out pell-mell, and, forcing the 
nobleman, his secretary, and Sir John Chester on before them, so that they 
appeared to be at their head, crowded to the top of the stairs where l\Ir. 
Haredale waited until the boat was ready, and there stood still, leaving him 
on a little clear space by himself. 
They were not silent, however, though inactive. At first some indistinct 
mutterings arose among them, which were followed by a hiss or two, and these 
swelled by degrees into a, perfect storm. Then one voice said, " Down with 
the Papists ! " and there was a pretty general cheer, but nothing more. After 
a lull of a few moments, one man cried out, "Stone him;" another, " Duck 
him;" another, in a stentorian voice, " No Popery ! " This favourite cry the 
rest re-echoed, and the mob, which might have been two hundred strong, 
joined in a general shout. 
l\Ir. Haredale had stood calmly on the brink of the steps, until they made 
this demonstration, when he looked round contemptuously, and walked at a 
slow pace down the stairs. He was pretty near the boat, when Gashford, as 
if without intention, turned about, and directly afterwards a great stone 
was thrown by some hand in the crowd, which struck him on the head, 
and made him stagger like a drunken man. 
The blood sprung freely from the wound, and trickled down his coat. He 
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turned directly, and rushing up the steps with a boldness and passion which 
made them all fall back, demanded : 
" ,vho did that? Show me the man who hit me.'' 
Not a soul moved; except some in the rear who slunk off, and, escaping to 
the other side of the way, looked on like indifferent spectators. 
",vho did that?" he repeated. "Show me the man who did it. Dog, was 
it you? It was your deed, if not your hand-I know you.'' 
He threw himself on Gashford as he said the words, and hurled him to the 
ground. There was a sudden motion in the crowd, and some laid hands upon 
him, but his sword was out, and they fell off again. 
" My Lord-Sir J olm "-he cried, " draw, one of you-you are responsible 
for this outrage, and I look to you. Draw, if you are gentlemen." ,vith that 
he stmck Sir John upon the breast with the flat of his weapon, and with a 
burning face and flashing eyes stood upon his guard ; alone, before them all. 
For an instant, for the briefest space of time the mind can readily conceive, 
there was a change in Sir John's smooth face, such as no man ever saw there. 
The next moment, he stepped forward, and laid one hand on Mr. Haredale's 
arm, while with the other he endeavoured to appease the crowd. 
" My dear friend, my good Haredale, you are blinded with passion-it's 
very natural, extremely natural-but you don't know friends from foes." 
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"I know them all, sir, I can· di•tinc,rui~h well-" hi) r'torted. almost m:id with 
rage. ", ir .J c,hn, my Lori I-do you he. r ml' ( A re you cow:ud~ '!'' 
" • ·, \' ·r mind, 6ir," 1-aicl a. m:rn, forcin~ hi4 way I, tw ·n and pu~hin~ 
him towards the stair with fri, n<lly Yiol nee. '· ncw•r mind a-.king that. For 
Go,!'~. ake, got away. \\'hat can you do arrain~t thi~ numb r 1 .An,! th re arc 
a .. many moro in the next trect, who'll bo round dir ctly "-indeed th y bc'..!an 
to pour in a!! hi' i;ai<l the wordH-" you'd l,c gi,ldy from th'.l.t cut, in the fir:;t 
heat of a ·cuffie. Now do retire, ~ir, or take my worcl for it you'll l,o wor•e 
u~ed than you would bo if every m:tn in tho crowd wa~ a w·oman, and that 
woman Bloody 1fary. omc, ir, make haste-as quick as you ca.n." 
Mr. Ifaredalc, who began to turn faint and. sick, felt how en,il,lo this 
adl'ice wa., and clcsccndcd tho st p with his unknown friend's a. ,istance. 
John Grueby (for .John it wa ) helped him into tho l,oat, and gi,·ina her 
a slwvo off which sent her thirty feet into tho tide, bade tho waterman pull 
away like a. Briton; and walked up again as compo .. edly a if ho had just 
landed. 
Thero was at fir t a. light di po ition on tho part of tho mob to mient this 
interference; hut .John looking particularly trong and cool, and wearing 
besid s Lord George's li,·ery, they thought better of it, ancl contented them-
~clves with sending a. ~howor of small missiles after tho boat, which plashed 
harmlessly in tho water, for she had by this time cleared tho bridge, and was 
darting swiftly down tho centre of tho stream . 
From this amusement, they proceeded to giving Proto t.ant knock~ at the 
doors of privato house11, breaking a few lamps, and a saultina some stray 
con. table~. But it being whispered that a detachment of Life Guards had 
been sent for, they took to their heels with great expedition, and left the 
street quite clear. 
CHAPTER TIIE FORTY-FOURTH. 
\\' m:N tho concourse sopn.rated, and, dividing into chance clusters, drew off 
in various directions, there still remained upon tho cono of tho In.to di turl,ance, 
one man. Thi~ man was Ga hford, who, bruised by his In.to fall, and hurt in 
a much grcn.tcr degree by tho indignity he had undergone, n.nd tho expo. ure 
of which ho had been tho victim, limped up n.n<l down, l,reathing cur,;es and 
thr n.t. of venrrcancc. 
It wa not tho ecrotary's na.turo to wa to hi wrath in word~. ,Vhilo ho 
\'Cntl'd tho froth of hi~ mn.lernlonco in those effusion~, ho kept a teady eye c,n 
two ml'n, who, ha\ ing di,appoaro<l with the re~t when tho alarm was sprcn.d, 
had since returned, and wore now visil,lo in tho moonlight, at no great 
di,,tance, as th ·y walked to and fro, and talked together. 
Ile made no move towards them, but waited patiently on tho dark i<lc of 
the stn,et, until they 11cro tir ,(l of .trolling backwards and forwards and walked 
a11ay in company. Then he followed. but at some distance: keeping them 
in \'iew, "ithout appearin;r to ha,·o that object, or being. oen by them. 
Thry went up Parliament .._ trcct, pa.t ... aiut Martin's church and away by 
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Saint Giles's to Tottenham Court R oad, at tho back of which, upon the western 
side, was then a place called tho Groen Lanes . This was a retired spot, not 
of tho choicest kind, leading into the fi elds. Great heaps of ashes ; stagnant 
pools, overgrown with rank grass and duckweed; broken turnstiles ; and tho 
upright posts of palings long since carri ed off for firewood, which menaced all 
heedless walkers with their jagged and rusty nails ; were the leading fea tures 
of tho landscape : while hero and there a donkey, or a ragged horse, tethered 
to a stake, and cropping off a wretched meal from the coarse stunted turf, 
were quite in keeping wi th the scene, and would h::i.ve suggested (if the houses 
had not done so sufficiently, of themselves) how very poor tho people wore 
who lived in the crazy huts adjacent, and how fool-hardy it might prove for 
one who carried money, or wore docent clothes, to walk that way alone, unless 
by daylight. 
P overty has its whims and shows of taste, as wealth has. Somo of these 
c:ibins were turreted, some had fal se windows painted on their rotten walls ; 
one had a mimic clock, upon a crazy tower of four feet high, which screened 
the chimney; each in its li t tlo patch of ground had a rude seat or arbour. 
The population dealt in bones, in rags, in broken glass, in old wheels, in birds, 
and dogs. These, in their several ways of stowage, filled the gardens; and 
shedding a perfume, not of the most delicious nature, in the air, fill ed it 
besid es with yelps, and screams, and howling. 
Into this retreat, the secretary followed the two men whom he had held in 
sight ; and hero ho saw them safely lodged, in one of the meanest houses, which 
was but a room, and that of small dimensions. H e waited without, until tho 
sound of their voices, joined in a discordant song, assured him they were 
making merry; and then approaching the door, by means of a tottering plank 
which crossed tho ditch in fro~t, knocked at it wi th his hand. 
"Muster Gashford !" said the mn.n who opened it, taking his pipe from his 
mouth, in evident surprise. " Why, who'd have thought of this hero honor ! 
\Valk in, Muster Gashford-walk in, sir." 
Gashford required no second invitation, and entered with a gracious air. 
Thero was a fire in the rnsty grate (for though the spring was pretty far 
advanced, tho nights were cold), and on a stool beside it Hugh sat smoking. 
Dennis placed a chair, his only one, for the secretary, in front of the hearth ; 
and took his seat again upon tho stool he had left, when he rose to give tho 
visitor admission. 
" vVhat's in the wind now, Muster Gashford ?" ho said, as ho resumed his 
pipe, and looked at him askew. "Any orders from head-quarters? Are we 
going to begin? What is it, Muster Gashford ?" 
" Oh, nothing, nothing," rejoined the secretary, with a friendly nod to Hugh. 
" vVe have broken the ice, though. \,Ve had a little spurt to-day-eh, Dennis?" 
" A very little one," growled the hangman. " Not half enough for me." 
"Nor me either!" cried Hugh. "Give us something to do with life in it-
with life in it, Master. Ha, ha !" 
"\,Vhy, you wouldn't," said the secretary, with his worst expression of 
face, and in his mildest tones, "have anything to do, with-with death in it?" 
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"I don't know that," replied Hugh. " I'm open to orders. I don't care; 
not I." 
"Nor I!" vociferated Dennis. 
"Brave fellows!" said the secretary, in as pastor-like a voice as if he were 
commending them for some uncommon act of valour and generosity. "By the 
bye "-and here he stopped and warmed his hands : then suddenly looked up-
" who threw that stone to-day?" 
Mr. Dennis coughed and shook his head, as who should say, " A mystery 
indeed ! " Hugh sat and smoked in silence. 
" It was well done ! " said the secretary, warming his hands again. " I 
should like to know that man." 
" ·would your' said Dennis, after looking at his face to assure himself that 
he was serious. " Would you like to know that man, Muster Gashford ! " 
" I should indeed," replied the secretary. 
" ,vhy then, Lord love you," said the hangman, in his hoarsest chuckle, as 
he pointed with his pipe to Hugh, "there he sets. That's the man. My stars 
and halters, Muster Gashford," he added in a whisper, as he drew his stool close 
to him and jogged him with his elbow, "what a interesting blade ho is ! He 
wants as much holding in as a thorough-bred bulldog. If it hadn't been for 
me to-day, he'd have had that 'ere Roman down, and made a riot of it, in 
another minute." 
" And why not!" cried Hugh in a surly voice, as he overheard this last 
remark. " vVhere's the good of putting things off! Strike while the iron's 
hot ; that's what I say." 
" Ah ! "retorted Dennis, shaking his head, with a kind of pity for his friend's 
ingenuous youth: "but suppose tho iron an't hot, brother! You must get 
people's blood up afore you strike, and have 'em in the humour. There wasn't 
quite enough to provoke 'em to-day, I tell you. If you'd had your way, you'd 
have spoilt tho fun to come, and ruined us." 
" Dennis is quite right," said Gashford, smoothly. "He is perfectly correct. 
Dennis has great knowledge of the world." 
"I ought to have, Muster Gashford, seeing what a many people I've helped 
out of it, eh!" grinned the hangman, whispering the words behind his hand. 
The secretary laughed at this jest as much as Dennis could desire, and when 
he had done, said, turning to Hugh : 
" Dennis's policy was mine, as you may have observed. You saw, for 
instance, how I fell when I was set upon, I made no resistance. I did nothing 
to provoke :1,11 outbreak. Oh dear no ! " 
"No, by the Lord Harry!" cried Dennis with a noisy laugh, "you went 
clown very quiet, Muster Gashford-and very flat besides. I thinks to myself 
at the time 'it's all up with Muster Gashford ! ' I never see a man lay flatter 
nor more still-with the life in him-than you did to-day. He's a rough 'uu 
to play with, is that 'ere Papist, and that's the fact." 
The secretary's face, as Dennis roared with laughter, and turned his wrinkled 
eyes on Hugh who did the like, might have furnished a study for tho devil's 
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picture. He sat quite silont until they were serious again, and then said, 
looking round: 
" \Vo are very pleasant here; so very pleasant, Dennis, that but for my 
Lord's particular desire that I should sup with him, and the time boing very 
near at hand, I should be inclined to stop, until it would ho hardly safe to go 
homeward. I come upon a little business-yes, I do-as you supposed. It's 
very flattering to you; being this. If wo over should be obliged-and we oan't 
t.ell, you know-this is a very uncertain world"-
" I believe you, Muster Gashford," interposed tho hangman with a grave 
nod. "Tho uncertainties as I've seen in reference to this hero state of 
existence, tho unexpected contingencies as have come about !-Oh my eye!" 
And fooling tho subject much tou vast for expression, he puffed at his pipe again, 
and looked the rest. 
" I say," resumed the secretary, in a slow, imp1·essivo way; "wo can't tell 
what may come to pass ; and if we should be obliged, against our wills, to 
have recourse to violence, my Lord (who has suffered terribly to-day, as far as 
words can go) consigns to you two-bearing in mind my recommendation of 
you both, as good staunch men, beyond all doubt and suspicion-tho pleasant 
task of punishing this Haredale. You may do as you please with him, or his ; 
provided that you show no mercy, and no quarter, and leave no tll'o beams of 
his house standing where the builder placed them. You may suck it, burn it, 
do with it as you like, but it must come down; it must be razed to the ground; 
and he, and all belonging to him, left as shelterless as now-born infants whom 
their mothers have exposed . Do you understand me?" said Gashford, pausing, 
and pressing his hands together gently. 
"Understand you, master! " cried Hugh. " You speak plain now. \Vhy, 
this is hearty ! " 
" I knew you would like it," said Gashford, shaking him by tho hand; " I 
thought you would. Good night! Don't rise, Dennis: I would rather find my 
way alone. I may have to make other visits hero, and it's plea, ant to come 
and go without disturbing you. I can find my way prrfectly well. Good 
night!" 
Ho was gone, and had shut tho door behind him. They looked at each 
other, and nodded approvingly : Dennis stirred up the fire. 
"This looks a little more like business ! " ho said. 
"Ay, indeed!" cried Hugh; "this suits me!" 
'' I've heerd it said of i\luster Gashford," said the hangman, thoughtfully, 
'' that he'd a surprising memory and wonderful firmness-that ho never forgot, 
and never forgave.-Let's drink his health!" 
Hugh readily complied ; pouring no liquor on the floor when he drank this 
toast ; and they pledged the secretary as a man after their own hearts, in a. 
bumper. 
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Or Tnwclicr's Guide to the French Capital, Donlogne, !lane, Ca.- Compn..,111g U1op-aph1cal and IJ1storical Sketches C"f each Membrr J ns, Dieppe, \'L•rsnill<'~. Jtouen, ,\ miens, &c. &c. With n clcscnp- of the llou e of Peers, and an accou,!t of the Places nnd Emolu-1 um ot the It ,ads lc,uhni:;- from Pans 10 the Coast, the but ilHC: ments d1stnbuted amongst their Fa1111hc-i.. p.eTl'iCd and corrC'cted chC,lpcst mode nf tra\clilng, and an rnfalhble pre\'Clltn•c of Sea u11./o the present month {MR) _I84_1 . By\\ lLLIA)t CAnn,T,:R. 
~1cknesc:, &c. With a 11 Appcndtx givrng the Route& frow PARIS I A U"d1.1l and \\C'll-t11ncd "~;k, wntten ID the broad and po-lo ll~LGIIJJJ. pular manner of Mr. Carpenter .-Spn:lfllor. 
"The book has great talent, 1s !imnrtly written, and there 1s a forc11Jleness in the Sl)IC of argument."-Con.1'.errallt'e Jo11rn,,I. By the same author, price 18. 6d., post free 1,. 1 od., gill edges, " The I Peerage for the People' 1s a s1rn of the umci.."-Lile-
COM PAN ION T O THE HAND-BOOK , '"~!'~ft•;~~~nter•s able and impartial book requires no commen-TO PAR IS. datiou from us.''-1J"estmin.r/er Re1·iew. 
This work, although distinct in its character from the lland-hnok, forms its natural continuation. lt contains all the statistics 
of Paris, Versailles, St. Cloud, and the other l'n,·irons of the ca-pital. 1t is as complete in its way as th e Hand-book, and, togc-
thrr. they form a fund of information which will be found in no 
other publication. 
The two works haudsomcly bound in one volume Ss. 6d. 
Just publi~hed, price One Shilling, 
AN APPENDIX 
TO TUK FIRST l'iDITION OP TIIZ 
PEERACE FOR THE PEOPLE. 
Comprising all the PEgR1 who h~,·c been created and ~ucceeded 
to the Peerage since 1837. 
C UIDE TO THE RECOVERY OF SMALL Pricc1,.,scntpost-frec1S.2d., 
DEBTS, THE HAND-BOOK OF STENOCRAPHY; IN AND WITH IN TEN Ml LES OF LONDl!IN. Comprising a plain and familiar Trcati<1:C on the Art and Practice Comprising the jurisdiclion nnd practice of the ~e,·cral CoURTS OP of Short-hand. By WtLLIAM CARPt-NTi.a. lh:QUKST; the PALAc,:, Lord Mayor·~, )1arshnlsea, County and 'l'his little lrC'atisc, in which the principles of Stenography are fihcnff:,' Courts, with lht>ir various nsnges, days of sitting, office greatly simplified, and !he rnles for its practice reduced to the hour!", fees, &c., with instruction~ nnd cnutions for proceeding, ~mallcs t number, will be fonnd, by the nid of the Six Engra\'ings 1
.1 nct :cmar\.s on the in5,nffici<111cy aud co~lliness of the existing accompanying it, nm ply sufficicDt to enable any per:,oo to write mtc-nor Courts. Price One Shilling. By A BAnn1sTxR AT L"'"· the system within the compass of six days. 
---------Just published, Second Edition, bound in cloth, price 16. 6d., sent post-free 2s ., containing 96 closely-printed pages, 
EVERY FAM ILY'S BOOK OF HEALTH AND DOMESTIC 
ECONOMY; 
SllOWlNO HOW TO 
PRESERVE HEALTU AND KEEP HOUSE WlTil CHEERFULNESS, FRUGALITY, AND COMFORT : 
COMPRISING A NUMB .Im OF VALUABLE RECEIPTS, JN<:LUDlNG M R. LEE'S FAMOUS ONE OF 
BRANDY AND SALT • 
. Contents: The .Preservation or Health .-Of the Nursing and Treatment ot Chi1dren,- Ed ucation of Children.-Of Bodily Health in general.-Of Diet and Domestic Ecouomy.-Of the Economics or llouse~ceping.--Receipts for Domc~tic Use. 
. . LONDON: WILLIAM ST.RANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW; J , Menztes, Edinburgh; S. J . Mach 10, Dubhn; Arnold & Son, Liverpool; A. Hcywoort , Manchester; J , Finlay, Glasgow; and all Agents of " Humphrey's Clock," Booksellers and Newsmen . 
B l lJ\DBURV ANO EVANS, PmNTtrns, WHITl'tFRI.ARS. 
